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Ring in The New \ | 


Greetings from Nineteen-Eighteen 
I’m little baby New Year, 


Come to stay with you 
For a joyous twelve-months ; 
Receive my greeting, true. 


I bring you every treasure 
That mind can ever think: 
A cup of joy, filled to the rim— 
You only need to drink. 


I shower these blessings o’er you, 
| And may they brightly shine 
Through you and unto others, 
This happy year of mine. 


I'd like to join the Boosters, 
a And wear your “Good Words” pin, 
For I’m here to scatter sunshine, 

And help the good to win. 


ay 
D 
—E. H. H. 


VoL. XXIII JANUARY, 1918 


THE RIGHT SIDE OF A SHADOW 
A New Year Story by BLANCHE 


CE ON a glisten-y night-time, when all the 

stars were -sparkling away with all their might, 

a tiny little elf-man sat on a snow bank and 

| chuckled. He held his little fat green sides 

and teetered back and forth on the snow bank 

until it seemed he surely would fall off. ““To 

think!”” he said, and his voice sounded like tiny 

bells tinkling—‘“*To think that he should have 

been fooled so.” Again he laughed and rocked so fiercely 

that at last he went too far and fell backward down the 

snow bank, turning somersaults all the way down. He 
landed on his feet and shook himself vigorously. 

“My, but it’s funny! I must be brisk for it’s almost 
time to start, and I must listen closely for the bells.” 

Very still indeed, did the little elf-man sit for a few 
minutes. Then the clear air seemed alive with the clanging 
of bells and the blowing of horns. . The little man clapped 
his hands with joy for he knew that a fresh New Year had 
come to the earth. 

For many days—as much as seventy or maybe a 
hundred—the tiny elf-man had lived in the same house with 
a great cross, black, old shadow. At first the shadow had 
been small and only took up a tiny spot, but it had grown 
larger every day until now it covered the whole place and 
there wasn’t any sunshine left to speak of ; just one tiny beam 
which persisted in dodging the shadow and finding its way 
into the house. The elf-man stood as much as possible in the 
sunshine, and turned his back on the cold ugly shadow. But 
it glowered at him, and grew larger, till it threatened to 
stretch out and crush him. The elf-man was very clever and 


managed to keep the bright sunbeam between them. The 
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shadow could not cross that, though it glowered and made 
him afraid. One day a tiny lady rode in on the sunbeam 
and whispered a secret to the elf-man. She spoke softly, for 
the shadow lay sleeping. After the elf-man had whirled the 
tiny lady around a few times for very joy, she rode away on 
the sunbeam again. After that, whenever the shadow 
seemed to be watching, the elf-man shivered with apparent 
fright, but other times he shook with glee for the joke—that 
splendid joke which was his secret. 

The house where he and the shadow lived was a 
palace ruled by a round, fat little Prince, who, before the 
shadow grew so big, was a jolly little fellow, but now, how 
could he be jolly with his palace just chuckfull of a grumbly 
old shadow? 

Now, the elf-man loved the little Prince, and they 
played much together. So, of course he was anxious to rid 
the palace of the shadow for the sake of the boy Prince, as 
well as for his own peace of mind. 

Tonight was the time when the joke was to be sprung, 
which would certainly surprise that old Mister Shadow. The 
little lady had whispered to him just how it was all to be 
done. The elf-man had been so full of giggles that he had 
been afraid he would burst right out ahead of time and that 
would spoil it all. He hadn’t told a soul—not even the 
little round Prince, although he had wanted to ever so much. 
He had thought maybe the Prince wouldn’t believe it, and 
anyway surprises were nicer. 

The signal to start, the small lady had said, was the 
ringing of the bells and the blowing of the horns, and here 
they were getting louder and louder every minute. The elf- 
man turned and ran as fast as anything back to the palace, 
and right into the room where the little Prince lay. The 
shadow was there and the room felt very cold and dark. 
The elf-man darted in, and jumping on the bed, shook the 
Prince awake. Then swelling up very grandly, he turned 
to the shadow. 

“You sir,”” he began, “‘are a great big humbug. You 
don’t even know yourself. You imagine you are very cross’ 
and cruel. Why, you silly old shadow, you're fooling your- 
self. If you'll kindly turn ‘round and take a look at your 
other side, you will oblige me very much.” 


(Continued on page 16.) 
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ANOTHER PENNY STORY 


A conversation which took place between some pennies in the 
Government mint at Washington. As told by EstHer Bigar, a 
Unity Booster. 


First Penny: “I am happy today, for tomorrow I go 
out into the great beautiful world.” 

Second Penny: “* ‘Beautiful world’ if you will. 
Bah! I, too, go out into the world, but I don’t want to go. 
I had rather sit here all tied up in a little roll than to be 
handled and tossed carelessly about, never knowing where | 
am going, or with whom I am going to stay. I like to be 
quiet and stay in one place.” 

“Ah, me,” sighed the first penny, ““what a funny fel- 
low you are. I want to go out into the world, and when I 
get started I am going to be good and not be cross; I am 
going to help everybody that touches me, and think of all 
the blessings I will bring to all people. No, I am only a 
little copper penny, for I can do so much good in this world. 
Why, if I only sit here all done up in a little package, I am 
of no good to myself, or anyone else. 

“*You are right,” shrilly speaks a cross, bent old penny 
that had been returned to the mint because it was old. “I, 
too, was sent out into the world in 1820, or about that time; 
I can’t just remember now. But, as I started to say, I was 
sent out into the world, and, let me tell you, the world is a 
beautiful place, but, of course, if you want to make it ugly, 
you can. Just take a look at me now before you go. I was 
like you [turning to the second penny]. I wanted to stay 
here, as I thought it more beautiful here, and lazy around 
the shelves. But I was put out and I was cross, so I tried 
to get lost, but was always found, until a little boy about 
three years of age got hold of me. Then I simply jumped 
out of his hand. He cried and looked and looked for me, 
but I lay quiet until he was gone. Then I looked around 
and all I saw was gloom and baby tears. I stayed there so 
long, begging everybody to take me up, but nobody would 
see or hear me. The dark, gloomy place simply smothered 
me. I was lost, lost, lost. I could not rejoice for I could 
always see baby tears. Then one day, years and years 
after, when I had grown green with damp mold, a little girl 
came along digging ferns and she found me. I was so old 
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there was a premium offered for me, but the little girl loved 
me, and polished me up until I could see the beautiful 
world. But then it was too late, and I came back here, a 
broken, bent life; no joy for my ‘trip ‘round the world. So, 
my dear children, go forth into the world to do all the good 
you can, for doing good for others, forgetting self, is the only 
true happiness.” 

Here a long breath was drawn, and all the pennies 
cried: “I will be a blessing to all who touch me.” 


THE GIANT 


There came a giant to my door, 
A giant fierce and strong; 

His step was heavy on the floor, 
His arms were ten yards long. 


He scowled and frowned, he shook the ground, 
It trembled through and through; 

At length I looked him in the face 
And cried, ““Who cares for you?” 


The mighty giant as I spoke 
Grew pale and thin and small, 


And through his body as *twere smoke 


I saw the sunshine fall. 


His blood-red eyes turned blue as skies, 
He whispered soft and low, 

“Ts this,” I cried with growing pride, 
“Ts this the mighty foe?” 


He sank before my earnest face, 
He vanished quite away; 
He left no shadow in his place 
Between me and the day. 


Such giants come to strike us dumb, 
But, weak in every part, 
They melt before the strong man’s eyes 
And fly the true of heart. 
—Charles Mackay. 
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CLUB 


esha radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil and 
speak no evil. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


= WHIS IS a time of the year when the Boosters 
PE. have been quite busy. Every one of us have 
been seeking to bring joy into the hearts of all 
those about us. The Unity Boosters, espe- 
cially, have been working to do this. The 
Junior Boosters went around to various people 
who did not have much Christmas and left 
little baskets filled with fruit and goodies. On 
the basket was a Christmas card which read: “‘A Merry 
Christmas and lots of love from the Unity Boosters.’’ Cer- 
iamly this was not charity! Everything was given with love, 
because we loved the people to whom we were giving the 
remembrance. 

The Senior Boosters also did lots of good work. 
They spent nearly all day, the day before Christmas, taking 
gifts to those whom Santa might miss. Then, Christmas 
Eve, we had a wonderful play in which were dolls, snow 
fairies, toy soldiers, candy sticks, Jack Frost, Jack-in-the- 
box, Mr. and Mrs. Noah, and, of course, Santa Claus. 
There were presents for everyone, and, my, what a wonder- 
ful Christmas we had! I hope that every Booster in the 
whole world was as kindly remembered by Santa as we 
were. 

I am expecting to have the Boosters send me a list of 
the New Year resolutions which you have made for the 
coming year. Every Booster ought to start the New Year 
with a resolution to do only good and kind things and to 
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love everybody in the whole world. Let me hear from you 
real soon about this. RoyYAL. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Mr. Royal—We are having our first snow today, but there 
haven't many gotten out their sleighs or sleds yet, for it is not likely the 
snow will last long. I suppose you have rain and slush there when we 
have snow and a freeze here. But never mind, Mr. Royal, we intend 
‘to be down there some day and find out all about the weather for 
ourselves, when we come down to study in the School of Practical 
Christianity. We all hope the Paulus family of Wisconsin will be 
there at the same time, for we would certainly have good times to- 
gether, studying the Truth. We all wonder how old little George and 
Cornelia are. Mother thinks from Elizabeth’s picture she must have 
great sweetness and strength of character for so young a girl. She 
says boys of my age are not apt to observe those things. We wish 
Jeanne Trader would write to us here in West Branch, because we 
heal, too, and we would like to know more of her work. So few 
children seem to be doing healing. We wish all the Boosters a 

Merry Christmas. I. H. S. Crus, Earnest P. Baltzell, Sec. 


Winlock, Wis. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I thought I would write a letter to you. I 
have read so many rhymes, I thought I would send a little one. 
Mamma was making cookies and so I made the little verse myself. 
Here it is: 


THE COOKY RHYME 


Cookies hot and cookies cold, 
Cookies fresh and cookies old, 
Cookies sweet and cookies sour, 
Cookies every half an hour. 


I would like to know about the Booster Club. I should like to 
join. I would like to be a real live helper. J. T. O'Connell. 


If you are a reader of Wee Wisdom, you will find all 
the requirements for membership under the head of “‘Booster 
Club.”” We'll be glad to welcome you. 

Elko, Nev. 
Dear Royal—I want to tell you about Kitty Tommy. Our 
president tried to drive away the mice. She caught two in the wash 
boiler, and took them out into the back lot and let them out. One 
mouse ran away; the other actually played with a stick it picked up, 
just like a kitten.. At another time our president caught another mouse 
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the same way, and here’s where Kitty Tommy comes in. Our presi- 
dent thought she'd frighten the mice and at the same time teach puss 
it was wrong to catch mice, so she put Tommy in the boiler, too. He 
grabbed the mouse “quick as a wink,” then our president caught him 
and boxed his ears, but as Tommy is a born mouser he took to his 
‘trade right away. One day he followed his owner across the street 
and went back to his mamma-cat. This is the funny part of my story, 
for Tommy's mother had hunted up and carried back all her kittens 
that had been given away. So they were all together again. Lovingly, 
Alice Rouse, Corresponding Secretary of the C. C. S. 


New -York, N. Y. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—1 inclose fifty cents to pay your traveling ex- 
penses for the coming 
year. I like you very 
much. Please send me 
a copy of “Wee Wis- 
dom’s Way,” also. I 
wish you would give me 
the names of all the 
“Wees in New York 
City, as 1 would like to 
have a club here. Here 
is my picture. I hope 
you like it. I am a 
member of the American 
Junior Naval and Ma- 
rine Scout organization. 
We have a commander 
from the United States 
Navy and get the same 
training as the sailors, such as setting up drills, and skirmishes. I like 
it very much. Yours truly, Francis S. Feist. 


Francis’ address is No. 501 West 146th St. All 
Wees and Boosters in New York who would like to join 
him in organizing a club please write him. We're sure you 
will have fine times and be able to scatter much sunshine. 

Abboisford, Quebec. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for eight months. 
I feel like writing you a little letter to tell you how much I enjoy 
reading you. We have two horses, named Pete and Tom. Pete 
is black and Tom is red. We have two pigs, five cows and some 
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hens. My sister's name is Kathleen. I have three brothers, also. The 
oldest one, Kenneth, is twenty, and is in the Royal Flying Corps, and 
has gone over seas. Kathleen and Albert go to school twelve miles 
from here on the electric cars. They come home once a week. 
Carlisle and I go to school near by. We take our sleds with us, and 
it is very good sliding on the ice and snow. Yours truly, 
Florence Whitney. 
Globe, Ariz. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been a welcome visitor in my 
home just four months, and I'm so glad your first visit was on your 
birthday. I was eight years young in September. I am so glad that 
mother and I are in the Truth, for now we know that God is Strength, 
unfailing, quick. One night this week I came home from a picture 
show with a very sore throat and undressed for bed as quickly as I 
could. I asked mother to come and read to me, and while she was 
reading | went to sleep and next morning was able to go to school. I 
use this prayer every day: “God is my help in every need.” I wish 
all the little readers of Wee Wisdom had that prayer, for it teaches 
that God is so quick to help us. I am sending fifteen cents for the 
Booster pin and would like to become a Booster. With love to all, 
Robert Harpham, per mother. 
Pretonia, South Africa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—We are two girls, eight and nine years 
old. We want, very much, to join the Booster Club. We live on 
the Transvaal in South Africa. One of us has written before, but 
forgot to sign her name, which is Emily Niemeyer. My name is 
Elizabeth Findlay, and I am eldest of the two. Will you please help 
us help a sick man get well? Won't you tell us what we can do? 
His poor sister almost faints when she hears the telephone ring, for 
she fears bad news. Emil Pienaar sends us Wee Wisdom. We 
send you a photo of the sick man. We remain lovingly. 
Emily Niemeyer and Elizabeth Findlay. 
We are putting in Wee Wisdom again, the little prayer 
that always helps us to help ourselves and everybody else. 
You can say it for this man and we will join you in it. 
Athens, Alabama. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your stories very much. I am nine 
years old, and I have a little sister seven years old. My dog's name 
is Bob, and I have another dog. Her name is “Dixie.” I am going 
to bed now, so goodnight. With love, Charles Oscar Johnston. 


‘ 
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Athens, Alabama. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a little girl seven years old. I am in 
school. Please help me with my lessons. Brother Charles and | 
enjoy Wee Wisdom. Yours truly, Louise Johnston. 


This line of the little prayer will help you out, Louise: 
“IT now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind and loving, too.” 
South Pasadena, Cal. 
’ Dear Wees-—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much; so does mother. 
I am eight years young. I send fifteen cents for a Booster pin. | 
hope you will like this little verse. 1 learned it at school: 


“I travel many, many miles, 
To see a little girl that smiles. 
But, if I found she'd cried all day, 
I'd travel miles the other way.” , 

With love, Louise Geller. 
New Orleans, La. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very interested in you. ‘You have 
taught me a great deal, and I hope you will continue coming to me. I 
am eight years old, and in the third grade. I have no pets, but would 
like to have one. My brother, two years older than I, likes Wee 
Wisdom, too, and we want to join the Good Words Club, and would 
like the blank pledges sent us. Mother teaches us the lessons. With 

love to all, Katheryn Abernethy. 

The blanks have been sent. 

Buffalo, N. Y. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been coming to me almost a 
year. I love you. I was seven years old November 4th. .I want to 
be a Booster. I am knitting a wash cloth for a soldier. With love, 

and wishing you a merry Christmas, Dorothy Townsend. 


St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Boosters—In our last report I told you the Truth Seekers 
Booster Club had ninety-one members. Well, now we have one hun- 
dred and four. The Hallowe'en party was a great success. It was a 
jolly good party, and I am sure that everybody enjoyed himself thor- 
oughly. The grandmas, mothers, sisters and brothers of nearly all the 
Club attended, besides some of their friends. Everyone had a jolly 
good time. The eats were plentiful and everyone had his or her share. 
We also had a small entertainment. It consisted of recitations, dances 
and music. This form of entertainment took very well. After that 
games were played in which little folks and grown-ups could take part. 
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It has been decided to meet every third Sunday in the month, after 
the Sunday school session. With love to all, I am, 
Rosie Schliech, Sec. T. S. B. C. 


“Wyndecliffe,” Makwiro, Rhodesia, South Africa. 
My Dear Brother Royal—lt is my turn to write you a letter. I 
am standing beside my mummy and telling her what to say, and my! 
but she takes a long time to put all I want to say down on paper! Joy 
and | have learned to say Wee Wisdom’s Pillow Verse: 
“God is Love, 
God is here, 
There is no room 
For pain and fear.” 


We love to say it, and we shut our eyes and say it for mummy's 
eyes. How can mummy’s eyes be painful if there is no room for 
pain and fear? We go for a walk every morning from 6:30 a. m. 
to about 7 a. m. (sometimes later). We see lovely, lovely things. We 
see all the beautiful new baby leaves that the wind has waked up out 
of sleep, lots of ring doves, little birdies, beetles and sometimes a buck 
jumping about, and we watch the road for footmarks of all sorts of 
things that pass in the night. We know ever so many of them—jackals 
that come to try to steal mummy’s fowls at night, and we say to them: 
“God bless you, dear brother jackal. We all love you and want you 
to eat nice green grass,” and some day he really will, because the 
“little Know” inside him will shout more and more loudly, won't it? 
In the river is a great big crocodile, very strong and old, and he eats 
daddy's calves when they go to drink, but Joy and I have kept on 
telling him What a perfect child of God he is, and we send him lots 
of love thoughts, and daddy told mummy he thought “old crocodile” 
had moved on, but Joy told me she is sure God has turned him into 
an angel to bless us. What do you think? Do you get the love 
thoughts we send you? Tell us how they come to you. We send 
you heaps and heaps. I think the angel who takes them to you must 
get tired, but mummy says no angels of Love ever grow tired. Goodby, 
dear brother, with lots of love, Colie Campbell Plumstead. 


‘Just think of it! Colie and Joy are having summer 
time now, while it’s winter here. And live right where 
there’s such a lot of wild beasts! We are glad these Wees 
know God guards them. 

Foley, Minn. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for three years, and 
like you very much. I inclose fifty cents for your traveling expenses 
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for the coming year. 1 am fifteen and in the eighth grade. 1 hope 
you'll all have a merry Christmas and a glad and happy New Year. 
I have a little sister, and she’s always so glad when the Holidays come. 
She is going to write a little story for Wee Wisdom. Yours sin- 
cerely, Iva J. Satterell. ° 
Foley, Minn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am Iva's little sister. I am only eight 
years old and in the second grade now. Here is my little story: 


THE TWO KITTENS 
My little kittens are very playful and kind. Their names are 
Blossom and Bluebell. Iva takes bread in her pocket to feed them 
when she goes to milk and they crawl in-her pocket and get it. 
Lovingly, Vida Satterell. 


James and Rita Farrelly each sent a dollar as a gift to 
Wee Wisdom. We shall use this to send Wee Wisdom to 
some little ones who don’t seem to have her traveling ex- 
penses. Many letters and stories came too late to be with 
us this month. They will appear later. 


THE PRAYER THAT NEVER FAILS 
God is my help in every need; 
God does my every hunger feed. 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind and loving, too. 


All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 

God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus, 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 2, JANUARY 13 
JESUS BEGINS HIS WORK. 


GotpeEN Text—Repent ye, and believe in the gospel—Mark 
1:15. 

This lesson is full of thoughts which, if we understand them and 
take hold of them, will help us to live truly. If we just know the truth 
about ourselves and live by it, there can never be any doubts or fears 
or unpleasant problems. When we know that the source of all good 
is within us, then our doubts are dispelled; there is nothing to fear, 
and our problems work out smoothly. This Truth, which will do all 
that, is worth learning, isn’t it? Jesus came into the world for the pur- 
pose of teaching men this Truth. In the first chapter of Mark we 
read that Jesus spent gorty days in the wilderness, and during that 
time he was tempted often by Satan. 

This going into the wilderness means that Jesus withdrew from the 
people and things outside, and went into the stillness within. We can 
close our eyes and ears and minds to outer things and go into the 
stillness, too, and for the same reason that Jesus did. He went to 
commune with God. When we get still we are waiting and listening 
for the voice of God to guide us. The outer world is sometimes hard. 
to still; Outer thoughts have a way of creeping in if we are not 
watchful. That is the Satan which tempted Jesus. We have believed 
in outer things so long that it takes practice to be able to get still and 
shut them out entirely. 

When Jesus was preaching in Galilee he said, “The kingdom of 
heaven is at hand.” “Repent ye, and believe in the gospel.” These 
words are for every one of ‘us. Repent means to change one’s mind. 
When Jesus said, “Repent ye, and believe in the gospel,” he meant 
to throw out all the false ideas in our minds and turn about and believe 
in the Truth, which is taught in the gospel. When we repent and let 
the light of God's presence shine in on us, we will know that Jesus 
spoke truly when he said, “The kingdom of heaven is at hand.” 
People thought then, and many still think, that the kingdom of heaven 
is away off. It is very close at hand, indeed. We couldn't dream of 
a closer place. It is right within each of us. When Jesus was preach- 
ing in Galilee, he began to call his disciples. He called four at this 
time. They were Simon Peter, Andrew, James and John. Peter 
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means faith; Andrew, strength; James, judgment; and John, love. 
If we wish to live this Truth we, too, must call our disciples. We 
must get still and know that our faith (Peter) is in God. We must 
' know that our strength, judgment and love are not outer personal 
things, but are from God and are eternal. If our strength is from God 
we need never fear weakness. If our judgment is from God it will 
always be righteous. If our love is from God it will never fail, and if 
our faith is in God we will never waver. This is the way to use the 
Truth, which Jesus was preaching in Galilee, and which we are’ 
learning now. 


Lesson 3, JANUARY 20 
JESUS AT WORK.—Mark 1:21-34. 

GoLpEN TExt—I must work the works of him that seni me, while 
it is day.—John 9:4. 

After Jesus had gathered his first disciples he went with them into 
Capernaum. There he taught in the synagogue, and those who heard 
him were astonished, because he spoke as one who had authority. They 
thought of God as a person away off, who was very hard indeed to 
reach. It is no wonder that they listened with amazement to one who 
spoke as though he knew God intimately. We know, of course, that 
Jesus was letting God's ideas express through him. He spoke with 
authority, because he knew that it was the Father's words he was 
teaching. He knew that all his knowledge came from God. The 
people were further astonished at the power he had to heal sickness 
‘and cast out devils. Jesus knew that only the good was true. He 
knew that God was all and God was Good. Therefore all was good. 
So when he saw people who were possessed with devils (thoughts or 
beliefs which were untrue) he just knew that they were unreal with no 
power in them, and they disappeared. In the same way he knew that 
people were sick because they had not let God’s health express through 
them. He knew they were God’s healthy children and saw them that 
way with such power that they began to show forth health at once. 
He did all these things, not of himself, but through the power of the 
Christ within him. This same Christ Spirit is within each of us. We 
can do all the things Jesus did, and even greater, if we establish our- 
selves in God. It requires practice, just as music or drawing or swim- 
ming or anything worth while. It is the most-worth-while-thing in the 
world, because it makes all other things easier. To know God as the 
Source of all and to learn to let God express through us—that is 
establishing ourselves in God. To do this we must get very still each 
day, and shut out all outer things. We must realize that God is all 
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there is. He is all life, love, substance and intelligence. There isn’t 
any other power in the world. When we know this strong enough we, 

* too, can speak with authority, and our words will be true, for God will 
speak through us. 


Lesson 4, JANUARY 27 
JESUS FORGIVING SIN.—Mark 2:1-12. 


GotpeN Text—The Son of Man has power on earth to forgive 
sins —Mark 2:10. 

Between the time of this lesson and the last Jesus had left 
Capernaum and gone into other towns throughout Galilee. In today’s 
lesson he is back in Capernaum and the people are flocking to him 
to be healed. Again the scribes are much astonished because Jesus 
claims the power to forgive sins. They say, “Who can forgive sins 
but God only?” They called Jesus a blasphemer. They did not 
understand who nor where nor what God was. Also they did not 

_ know Jesus’ relation to God. If they had known that God is every- 
where present and that Jesus had power to forgive sins through the 
Father within him, they would have been less amazed. In fact, they 
would have discovered that they, too, had the power to forgive. 

Forgive means to give for. To give good for evil; substance for 
lack. It is a wonderful power, this power to forgive sins. Whenever 
we believe or speak things which are untrue we are sinning. For 
these untruths we can give good, true thoughts. These true thoughts 
will fill our lives with joy and'plenty. Beginning today let us exercise 
this power of forgiveness toward ourselves and all with whom we 
come in contact. We will give for shadows, realities; the fullness of 
God's life and joy and substance. 


Lesson 5, FEBRUARY 3 
JESUS LORD OF THE SABBATH.—Mark 2:23-25; 3:1-5. 


Gotpen Text—The Son of Man is Lord also of the Sabbath. 
—Mark 2:28. 
Last Sunday we learned that the Son of Man had power to forgive 
sins. Now we are told that the Son of Man is Lord also of the Sab- 
bath. The Sabbath was made for man. It is our privilege to keep the 
Sabbath holy. The keeping of the Sabbath is done within, rather than 
without. For instance, if there is work which it is necessary to do we 
are not breaking the Sabbath when we do it. In fact, if we do it with 
the right thoughts.in our minds we will know that it is God's work 
- and surely holy. On Sabbath days we should be still and remember 
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that we are God's children. We can be still inwardly, even if we are 
performing duties outwardly. If, on the Sabbath, we form the habit of 
weeding all unpleasant and untrue thoughts out of our minds it will 
help make our whole week happy. Of course, every day is holy and 
every thought should be true, but sometimes, you know, we get all 
wound up with things outside. The Sabbath is a time just to forget 
it all and rest in the knowledge that all is good. The reason we 
gather together on Sunday is because it sometimes helps us to realize 
the Christ within more clearly, if we are all doing it at the same 
time. 
Remember, if we get on the right track on the Sabbath our week 
is more apt to run smoothly. 


GOD KNEW 


““God knew the sort of tenderness 
Our wayward hearts required ; 
God knew the sort of kindly love 
Our lonely souls desired; 
God knew the need of friendship strong, 
The need above all others; . 
God knew the need of ‘tuckings in;’ 
That’s why he made our mothers.” 
—Sent in by a Friend. 


OUR PET CROW 


Bruce FaiRwEATHER 


We have a pet crow. My father got two of them 
when they were very young. We called them Jim and 
Nanny. The cats got Nanny when we had had them only 
a month. Poor old Jim mourned for her about a week. It 
is funny to hear him try to talk. 

We have thirty-five canary birds. I have a little 
brother named Billy. We think we would like to belong 
to your Booster Club, so please send us two pins. 


“Fear thou not, for I am with thee; be not dismayed, 
for I am thy God; I will strengthen thee, yea, I will help 
thee, yea I will uphold thee with the right hand of my right- 


eousness. 
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THE RIGHT SIDE OF A SHADOW 


(Continued from page 2.) 


All this time the little man had been very serious, 
indeed, but he had stood it as long as he could, and now he 
rolled over and over on the bed and shouted for joy. Oh, 
it was the very best joke. Just to see the light on that 
chubby princeling was enough, but when he looked at the 
shadow he roared. A more surprised shadow you never 
saw. There he was, looking over his shoulder to see his 
other side, and his eyes were growing larger and his face 
round and red. Why, he wasn’t a shadow at all. He was 
fat and warm, and the light just beamed in his face. At first 
he was too astonished to speak. Then a smile began to 
crinkle his face and he laughed until he shook the palace. 
The Prince boy stood up in bed to hug him, and the elf- 
man jumped on his shoulder and pulled his ear. Then in on 
a moonbeam rode the little lady, and alighting on the head 
of the very bright shadow, said in the gayest little voice in 
the world, ““Wasn’t it a joke on him, though? Here the 
dear old’ thing was, going ‘round all grumpy, and he didn’t 
even suspect that he was walking backward. No wonder 
he was cross. Who wouldn’t be, walking backward all the 
time! It is a very awkward and inconvenient thing to be 
turned wrong-side-out. Why, he didn’t even know his 
right name. Just guess what your name is, you lovely old 
fraud,”’ cried the little lady. 

The fraud couldn’t guess, so she had to tell him. 
“Well, it’s Happiness, and in my opinion that’s a queer 
name for a shadow—very queer indeed, my dear.” 

Then Happiness laughed a big healthy laugh, and 
lifted the tiny lady down where he could kiss her. After 
that she waved them all goodby, and disappeared in the 
moonbeam. 

The Prince and elf-man went to sleep with Happiness 
in the middle with an arm around each. They slept soundly, 
to awaken in the sunshine of the first day of a brand New 


Year. 


“*The Lord is nigh unto all that call upon him, to all 
that call upon him in Truth.” . 
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JANUARY, 1918 
COMING 
Imelda Octavia Shanklin 


The daring New Year Youngster 
From the Shop where Days are made‘ 
Skyplaning in his Nineteen-Eigh- 
teen Car, 
Is due to land at Midnight, 
And I know he'll be on time, 
Although he’s traveled long and 


traveled far. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for | have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 


Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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